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A CHRISTMAS CARD 


Written from the Club Room, Toc H Headquarters, 47, Francis Street, London, 


December, 1941. 


Dear MEMBERS EVERYWHERE, 


In these strenuous days we are sometimes 
very grateful for our little Club Room. . . 
But who are ‘ we,’ you wil] be asking? 


` We’ are the staff of Toc H Headquarters, 
who send you, with the warmest good wishes, 
the Christmas Card on the opposite page. 
What our faces may lack in beauty or intelli- 
gence they surely make up in cheerfulness. 
And it is not ' put on '—we are, in fact, not 
downhearted. 


‘Headquarters,’ from ancient Greece to 
modern Britain, has been a word with a dismal 
sound. People outside, ‘in the field,’ ‘ doing 
the job,’ are apt to picture it as something 
remote, misinformed and out-of-date, thick- 
skulled and heavy-handed, populated by a 
host of ‘ brass-hats,’ mostly deaf and blind, 
who exist to interfere but are also fair game 
for complaints or brickbats. Members of 
Toc H, in moments of exasperation, have been 
known to think and say all these things about 
us. May we spend a paragraph in telling you 


how we see ourselves? 


We see ourselves as a team. We do an 
extraordinary variety of jobs, day in, day out, 
with as much or as little friction among our- 
selves as the excellent units to which you 
belong. In other words, we beg leave to differ 
on this or that detail but we are dead keen on 
Tue Jos itself and united in it. So much so, 
that we have lately formed ourselves—all of 
us—into the ‘H.Q. Circle’ of Toc H. We 


have our own Rushlight, formally presented 
by the Guard of the Lamp, and our own meet- 
ings in our own room—and that’s where this 
letter started. We are grateful (as we were 
saying) for it. There are really comfortable 
seats (the first in H.Q.), fresh flowers renewed 
by a member, some good gramophone records 
we buy by a weekly whip round, some shelves 
of books for all tastes—and they are much 
read. Familiar faces look down from frames 
on the walls—Tubby and Herbert Fleming, 
Lord Forster and Sutherland Graeme, Pat 
Leonard and Owen Watkins, and many 
another. Here some of us eat our sandwiches 
in the dinner hour, or entertain a visitor on 
business, or meet to discuss a problem, or 
spend long hours of fire-watching, or even 
snatch a few minutes’ sleep. From the win- 
dows (newly glazed again after the "near. 
miss’ which pushed them out last year) we 
look out on the world; we think we see you 
all and send you our greeting. 


This has been a busy year—that goes with- 
out saying. London has passed through the 
fire and had plenty of sleepless nights: we 
expect them again. As in your own units, 
we have seen some of our best members go 
away on other service; we have welcomed 
new ones and carried on. The job continually 
grows. We are doing the best we can. 

So here is our Christmas wish—God give to 
all of you courage and gaiety and a quiet 
mind! 


Always at your service, 


H.Q. 
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AROUND 


All Saints and Al! Hallows 


"THE ‘ patronal festival’ of All Hallows is 

All Saints’ Day, which falls on Novem- 
ber 1. On this day London members, coming 
from very far and wide and running into hun- 
dreds in peace-time, have for years rejoiced 
to meet in the early morning for their Com- 


munion, to breakfast together and to go on 


afterwards to their day’s work. A member 
who was present this year thus records his 


own feeling :— 

“It was a smaller company than usual that 
gathered this year to partake in the early Com- 
munion at All Hallows on All Saints’ Day. Tubby 
Celebrated, assisted by Padres Ronald Park and 
Gilbert Williams. In the small Porch Room re- 
stored and made beautiful after the fire, which 
now serves the needs of All Hallows, one remem- 
bered with thankfulness, though more poignantly 
than before, friends who had worshipped there in 
other days, and the cloud of witnesses which sur- 
rounds us of those whom God has knit together 
‘in one communion and fellowship.’ ” 

On the Sunday after, Tubby, preaching an 
° Allhallowmas’ sermon, made a parable of 
two legacies of the old church’s past, hitherto 
unsuspected, which the bombing and the fire 
Jast December had brought to light in the 


ruins—a Saxon doorway and the fragments 


of a carved Saxon cross:— 

“ A doorway and a cross have thus been added. 
... Cannot they both bring comfort in the 
thought that, in the deep experience of all saints, 
the Cross, where bravely borne, leads to an open- 
ing, passing through which the sorrow becomes 
joy. Pain preludes our release... How many 
generations of our fathers passed in and out of 
this old Saxon door! They came, no doubt, with 
burdens public and private, as we assuredly must 
come to-day; and here they laid them up before 
the Lord, the one unchanging healer of men’s 
hearts. Here He has often hearkened to their 
fears. He hearkens now; and with a gentle 
chivalry permits that we should leave our intoler- 
able griefs for Him to bear. This He does will- 
ingly, out of pure love. Europe and Asia shudder, 
watching the raging of a foul affliction. Those 
who know Him are rescued from déspair; and all 
the Saints and Holy Ones here whisper within 
these ruined walls that love redeems.”’ 


Tubby’s New Job 


As all members know, Tubby, who was in 
Scotland when war broke out, went at once to 
the Orkneys to start much-needed work for 
Service men there. Beginning with the Club 
at Kirkwall, which had to be specially built, 
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he extended his operations to other parts of the 
islands, and has been able to serve not only 
men of the Royal Navy but seamen of all 
kinds and soldiers and airmen. He has 
received generous help from members and 
friends, both at home and overseas, including 
grants from Headquarters, from American 
funds, from the Pilgrim Trust, the Viceroy of 
India’s Fund and so on. He now leaves the 
Orkneys, where the work he has begun will 
be carried on, to take up the post of Chaplain 
to a Tanker fleet. Of his new job he writes 
to the Editor: “I do not want to risk mis- 
apprehensions. The thing Is not heroic in the 
least. It just seems right, although it is a 
wrench. The prayers and good wishes of all 
of us go with him on the high seas. Mean- 
while, in Orkney, Jack Clark, one-time 
Warden of Mark VII and in recent years of 
the Talbot House Club for Seafaring Boys in 
Southampton, is in charge in the Orkneys as 
deputy for the Hon. Administrator. His place 
at Southampton has been taken by the Rev. 
Norman Miller. 


Australia to the Middle East 


Our expanding work for the Forces in the 
Middle East makes heavy demands on finance 
and staff alike. Readers know that Dicky 
Dines, joined later by Alan Cowling, have 
long been at work in Cairo and in Alexandria, 
where Padre David Booth runs the ‘ Under- 
20 Club.’ New Clubs at Jerusalem and at 
several other places will soon be in the picture 
and men for these need to be found. Toc H 
Australia has now sent welcome reinforce- 
ment to the work in Egypt in the person of 
Padre Bob Davies and Gordon Turvey (who 
went ‘ down under ° from the staff in England 
before the war). Bob and Gordon have 
arrived and are busy. An account of their 
voyage, written at sea and headed “ Date, 
place, destination, ship and everything else 


Censorep! ”, has reached us :— 

Here is a very short report from the two Toc H 
staff men who have left Australia to take up work 
in connection with the running of Talbot Houses 
in the Near East. The censor does not allow 
much information of the trip out to be released at 
the present, but Padre Bob Davies of Newcastle 


(N.S.W.) and Gordon Turvey from Adelaide are 
both having a very happy and interesting trip, and 
have found plenty to do on board. Bob has been 
appointed Chaplain for the voyage to a large con- 
tingent of men and is revelling in the work. He 
turns up to all their boat parades in an enormous 
life-jacket over the top of which it is just possible 
to sce his head. He has gathered a small group of 
his men together three times a week for talks, 
discussion and prayer, a service which the men 
very much appreciate. He also takes his turn in 
a very full programme of services daily, as well 
as four large Church Parades on Sundays. When 
weird squeaks and noises proceed from his cabin 
it is a rehearsal in progress for concerts, which 
Bob is very active in organising. 

A team of three men have been organised by 
Gordon for the running of a library for all men 
on board. The library, which has issued some 
2,000 books, is open mornings and afternoons and 
exchanges books at the rate of 100 an hour under 
very hot and humid conditions. Gordon is in con- 
sequence evaporating rapidly and is expected to 
be no more than a skeleton by the time he arrives 
at his destination. 

The ship’s Sports and Entertainments Com- 
mittee appointed Gordon as its secretary under 
the mistaken impression that an Area Secretary 
of Toe II was an efficient person. Bob is on the 
swimming sub-committee where he is making 
things go with a great splash. Gordon is respon- 
sible for distributing hundreds of copies of a daily 
paper which the comunittee issues, and can be 
seen any afternoon rushing around in shorts and 
sandals with bundles of papers under his arm. 

Toc H members on board include Theo New- 
biggin of Victoria, Colin Randle and Vern Dawe 
of South Australia, Don Hislop and Padre Ern 
Codd of W.A., Barry Ayling of N.S.W., George 
Lockran, Svdney and Eric Taylor from Birken- 
head (Eng.), and an old cobber of Gordon’s. Two 
very hot meetings have been held, and the Cere- 
mony of Light taken with a Rushlight which 
Padre Codd brought with him. The daily news- 
paper will publish an account of the work Toc H 
is doing in the Near Fast. 

Needless to say, both men have made many per- 
sonal contacts and friendships, which will be un- 
doubtedly renewed at Talbot House somewhere in 
the Near East. Many men have learnt something 
more about Toc H during the trip and the know- 
ledge of the existence of Talbot Houses in Alex 
and Cairo has been widely spread. 


S.O.S from Iceland 

The second Toc H Club in Iceland is now 
open, under Warwick Jackson. A man to 
take his place, with Alec Churcher, at Reyk- 
javik is very urgently needed; salary by 
arrangement. Applications or recommenda- 
tions should be sent at once to A. C. Edgar at 
HO. 
American Friends in Iceland 

In the course of several reports to H.Q., 
Alec G. Churcher (as the American Forces’ 


newspaper in Iceland, White Falcon, calls 
him) naturally makes references to our con- 
tact with American troops. First of all, we 
reproduce a snapshot taken on the steps of the 


Toc H House at Reykjavik, of five U.S.A. 
Marines and a sailor, with a couple of British 
soldiers and a New Zealand airman in the 


background. 


“ During the month of September,” Alec writes, 
“a further 80 men of the U.S. Forces have signed 
our Visitors’ Book, bringing the total up to 200. 
About a dozen are now more or less regular visi- 
tors. A few are beginning to attend some of the 
activities in the Honse. One is a probationer of the 
Toc H Group. These numbers are less than we 
could have wished, though our accommodation is 
so limited that we could hardly cope with any 
large number, the premises being normally 
crowded out with British.” 

He goes on to speak of American plans for the 
welfare of their men, which, as we should expect, 
are likely to be more lavish than the British scale 
and “ will have amenities undreamed of by us 
Britishers.” ‘In any case,” he continues, ‘‘ we 
cannot, here in Toc H, hope to compete when it 
comes to the provision of material comfort. We 
can, do and will continue to offer a more intimate 
and friendly welcome, which I think is sure to be 
welcomed by a limited number at least. It seems 
to me, therefore, that our policy of slowly making 
friends with individual Americans and allowing 
them to find their own way into the heart of things 
is the right, and indeed the only possible, way 
for us.” 

Most of us, having watched, and taken part 


in, the growth of Toc H at home by this 
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method of personal touch and finding our 
own way from the externals of fellowship to 
“the heart of things,” will agree with Alec. 
Meanwhile, he has plenty of good personal 
contacts with United States officers and men, 
and that is the beginning of the real thing. 


A Tale from Trinidad 

Chance meetings of members in unexpected 
places, and their results, are legion. Here is 
one sufficiently curious to deserve record. A 
member writes :— 


“ In July last my son-in-law, who was a member 
of Wembley Branch, left this country to take up 
an appointment in ‘Trinidad. On the boat he 
‘palled up’ with another Toc H member who 
was going out to the same company (Trinidad 
Leaseholds). On arrival they came in contact with 
two other fellows who had been connected with 
Toc H, and the four of them got together to form 
a Toc H : grope.’ They have been meeting weekly, 
and at present the unit consists of all ‘ office- 
bearers,’ but they have high hopes of extending 
their membership, especially as now a Toc H 
padre has been appointed to start a new English 
church in the compound (Pointe a Pierre). My 
daughter, an old L.W.H. member, is the ‘ official ' 
tea-maker! This seems to be just another of those 
cases where a chance word, or perhaps the sight 
of a badge or the old tie is the means of opening 
up fresh channels of service.” 

We must congratulate the members in 
Trinidad and wish that travelling members 


were always as ‘ quick off the mark’ as this. 


Co-operation ‘Down Under’ 

The News Sheet for Servicemen, issued by 
Toc H Headquarters in New Zealand, 
recently gave an excellent instance of co- 
operation in a job. Bob Watts, a member of 
Ashburton Branch, N.Z., who lost one eye 
when young, was suffering in the other. The 
local Masonic Lodge offered to finance the 
long trip by air to Melbourne, Australia, so 
that Bob might receive special treatment and 
save his sight. Ashburton Branch at once got 
into touch with N.Z. Dominion H.Q. and 
they in turn, by cable and air mail across the 
Tasman Sea, with Toc H Australia, and all 
arrangements were thus made. At Christ- 
church, where the start was made, Bob was 
shown round by one member and seen off at 
the airport by another, who had a friend 
going by the same ’plane who looked after 
Bob on the flight. They landed at Sydney 
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and an Australian member is said to have 
accompanied Bob on the further flight to Mel- 
bourne. At Melbourne the Area Secretary 
and some other members welcomed him, saw 
him through the complications of landing 
and tucked him into bed in hospital, where 
he became a ‘star’ patient. Members from 
many directions visited him daily, bringing 
him comforts and writing his letters for him. 
And at home, in Ashburton, his own Branch 
members have been looking after his family. 
It looks like a job properly done, with no 
loose ends. 


Talking Across the World 

Toc H Headquarters was recently invited 
by the Overseas Department of the B.B.C. to 
broadcast to Australia. The Hon. Administra- 
tor, Tubby, Barkis, Herbert Leggate, Helen 
Benbow and Geoffrey Johnson (newly back 
from Iceland), did the series of short talks, 
occupying in all fourteen minutes. These 
were recorded in a studio in London and 
transmitted to the Empirc—though specially 
aimed at Australia—four times between mid- 
night and 8 p.m. on October 30. Each talk 
took a different line and some contained per- 
sonal messages to individual Toc H members 
‘down under.’ It was strange and wonderful 
to be able to speak thus to our `“ farthest kin- 
dred” and we hope they heard our voices. 


Light in Darkness 

Among the peace-time jobs of Toc H in 
many places was service to the blind; and 
one form of this service was ‘ holidays for the 
blind.’ The co-operation of Toc H with the 
Servers of the Blind League added every year 
to the number of poor blind persons from 
London, who, with ‘ sighted guides,’ received 
hospitality in the homes of our members and 
others for a week’s holiday, in some cases the 
first in their lives. You had only to meet a 
blind guest who had thus been made for a 
time a member of another family to know 
how good this job was. When war came 
holidays had to go out of fashion, but there 
was even greater need to get old, poor, blind 
people out of cities like London, Liverpool, 
Bristol, Southampton, Portsmouth or Coven- 


try. From all these places and from others 
have come the 54 blind men and women, 
whom you may now find living together in 
Arreton House, Horsell Common, Woking. 
Toc H is proud to be represented on the com- 
mittee of the League which has made this 
home, the first of its kind, possible. And 

many more blind folk wait their chance to get 
into it and for other similar homes (not insti- 
tutions) to be founded. There isa great need. 


Not forgetting Belra 


As members know, the work of the Toc H 
volunteers with the British Empire Leprosy 
Relief Association in the leper colonies in 
West Africa goes steadily on in war-time. At 
Icast one volunteer has joined 
the Forces, one was lost at sea 
by enemy action on his way 
home on leave, the rest are at 
their posts. Branches and 
Groups at home which have so 
long backed up this work by 
their money and their prayers 
and by interesting their neigh- 
bours in it, are still, we hope, 
doing their best in war-time to 
maintain their efforts. One of 
them, Twerton Branch, writes 
that it has adopted a simple de- 
vice to keep the cause always in 
view and send it some regular 


help 


“At a weekly meeting in our 
upper room,” they write, “ we 
decided that Belra should not be 
forgotten. The intentions of all gathered there 
were good, the strain on their incomes great. . . 
Although rationing makes light refreshment 
most difficult, we carry on the old Toc H habit 
with a little co-operation all round, and when all 
have drunk and are warmed for the evening's 
business we think of the Lepers. The tea-tray is 
placed in the centre of the floor and the old custom 
of ‘a penny in the drum’ is revived. Week by 
week, by this means, we hope to contribute to the 
funds for the work of leprosy. We were caused 
no little anxiety about doing our bit in this Toc H 
job, which must be carried on in spite of the War, 
and now we feel that our small weekly collections 
will amount to a reasonable sum by the end of the 
year... We should like to hear any new sug- 
gestions for furthering the cause of this suffering 
section of God’s family.” 


This good idea deserves to be copied. 


Polish Guests 

In a good many parts of the country Toc H 
is in touch with, and trying to serve, our Allies 
—the Free French, Polish, Czech, Norwegian, 
Belgian and Dutch soldiers, sailors, airmen or 
civilians. Occasionally, too, we are able to 
welcome Germans, Austrians or Italians now 
serving with the British forces. A few months 
ago two oíRccrs of the Polish Army spent part 
of their leave in Orkney as Tubby’s guests, 
and their letter of thanks and a little account, 
in English, of their visit which they wrote 
afterwards makes good reading. We quote a 


few sentences :— 

Their first glimpse of Tubby was characteristic. 
“ When we entered the small house, situated near 
the mediwval cathedral, we saw the Rev. P. B. 
Clayton as he was dictating something to his sec- 


The Convalescent Home, Wooduick, Orkney. 


retary. The whole room was full of letters, books 
and typewritten sheets of all kinds. On the 
mantelpiece were the King and Queen’s Christ- 
mas cards and at Mr. Clayton's feet was lying a 
beautiful spaniel (' Billy ’ was given to Mr. Clay- 
ton by Queen Mary, we were told later)... . 
After lunch we visited some Toc H Houses with 
their canteens, entertainments of every kind, 
beds, etc., for the troops of H.M. Services. We 
were introduced to sonie young people of the staff 
of Toc H. They were all very nice and kind. In 
one of the Houses we saw a map of the world 
with red points where there are Toc H’s. . . About 
A p.m. we drove by car across the Island to have 
afternoon tea in a country house, at present a 
Convalescent Home of Toc H for sailors. All the 
convalescents were enjoying tremendously being 
in this home, so we had learnt during a short 
conversation with them. .. We hope that after 
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the victorious war the Toc H will spread in 
Poland and then you will find us as the true ad- 
herents of this work.” 


An Allied Festival 


Toc H hopes to have some small share in 
a New Year’s Festival of the Empire and her 
Allies, which is to be held at the Royal Albert 
Hall, London, on January r. Religious and 
political leaders will take part in an event 
which is intended as a united dedication of the 
Allies in their fight to preserve and restore 
Christian freedom. 


A Gunner says ‘Thank you’ 


An old member recently wrote to the Editor 
to say that he had given up reading the 
Journat because it was so lacking in the spirit 
of “ Not unto us be the glory.” If he reads 
the letter which follows we hope he won't be 
deterred again by any feeling that we quote 
it in any sort of boastfulness. It is a plain 
letter written by a Gunner to the Chichester 


THE ELDER 


Barker.—On September 18/19, in an ex- 
plosion at sea, WituiaM Barker, Auxiliary 
Fire Service, late Jobmaster of Sandown 
Branch. Elected 1.1.’38. 

Brooks.—On October 11, Sir James H. 
Brooks, K.C.B., aged 78, a member and past 
President of Wimborne Branch. Elected 
12.1.25. 

Davis.—Killed in action on October 21, 
Jons Darvey Davis, Pilot Officer, R.A.F., 
aged 20, a founder member of Cosham Group. 

Er.es.—Reported missing on convoy duty 
in August, now presumed killed, Cent. EEves, 
Ordinary Signaller, R.N., a member of Ayles- 
bury Branch. Elected 18.1.’38. 

Hepces.—Accidentally drowned on Home 
Guard duty in November, Jons Hences, aged 
17, Secretary of Sunbury-on-Thames Group. 
Elected 17.4.’40. 

Hirt.—Accidentally killed on October 16, 
Reusen Epwortn Hix, aged 25, a member 
of Goole Branch. Elected 12.1.’37. 

Jackson.—On November 2, WILLIAM 
Tuomas Jackson, aged 57, Pilot of Droitwich 
Branch and District Bursar. Elected 6.7.°35. 
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Services Club, upon the Club’s notepaper :— 


I called here to-day for a cup of tea and was so 
delighted with everything, I felt I ought to drop 
you a line to let you know how much I appreciate 
everything that Toc H is doing for the Forces. I 
came here with two other chaps, and I can’t tell 
you how pleased they were I brought them along. 

We caine here feeling very hot, tired and grubby, 
but now we feel like new men. It was such a joy 
to find Toc H so comfortable and homelike—a 
book to read, a really comfortable chair to sit on, a 
decently served meal, and best of all a bath—the 
latter seemed too good to be true, as we are posted 
on a pretty lonely gun site and such luxuries are 
unheard of. 

We are stationed at ; actually it’s pretty 
lonely as some days we never see anyone but the 
chaps who bring the rations along. “he lads I 
am with are all good chaps and we all get along 
very nicely together. Two of the chaps have no 
relatives at all. It’s sad to see their faces when 
the mail arrives. To these two really nice lads 
Toe H is more than a blessing. As one said, 
“ You feel different at Toc H, the atmosphere is 
a homely one, nothing’s missed and it’s nice to see 
curtains at the windows and feel a carpet under 
your feet.” 

I will conclude with my very best wishes and 
full of gratitude for the work Toc H is doing so 
unstintingly for the chaps in the Forces 


BRETHREN 


Kinc.—Killed in action on October 24, 
Harotp Curisroruer Kine, Sergt.-Pilot, 
R.A.F., a member of Godalming Branch. 
Elected 20.10.°32. 

Rincewett.—Killed in a flying accident on 
August 7, Epwarp Henry (‘Ted’) Rince- 
WELL, Sergt.-Pilot, R.A.F., aged 24, a member 
through Bicester Services Club. Elected 
24.7. 40. 

Rocers.—On October 7, Epwin Rocers, a 
member of Looe Group. Elected 8.6.’38. 

Stotr.—In September, ERNEST ALISTER 
Stott, aged 44, a member of Kilmarnock 
Group. Elected 23.9.’40. 

Sucn.—Killed in a flying accident in Sep- 
tember, Witrrep Harry Sucu, R.A.F. a 
member of Felixstowe Branch. Elected 1.4.’38. 

Taytor.—Killed in a flying accident on 
October 15, Jack Taytor, Sergt. (Wireless 
Operator), R.A.F., a member of Leyton 
Group. Elected 25.1.'32. 

Weg On October 15, Katuarine V. H. 
Weg, mother of Mrs. Sawbridge, a bene- 
factress and constant friend of Toc H in the 
United States of America. 


‘CARRYING’ TOC H 


OC H is a contagious disease, “ the infec- 
tion of a good courage,” and any man 
who has really caught it can become a ‘carrier’ 
at will. Here are three instances from one 
letter. They all happen to concern members 
from the Western Area, but could, no doubt, 
be paralleled in almost any other. 

“One of our Weston-super-Mare Branch mem- 
bers, now in the Navy, wants some help and guid- 
ance aud plenty of Toc H literature as he is en- 
deavouring to establish, with the aid of his Naval 
Chaplain, a Toc H Group on board his ship ” 
(then follows his name and the name of his ship). 
“ He runs weekly meetings on board ship and is 
very enthusiastic about it... 

© Yon may be interested in a little bit of news 
I received to-day. You will remember the two 
stories of Toc H on board Troopships going out 
Fast one in September and one in October 
JOURNAL. The two men most concerned, Eric 
Saywell and Eric Schmidt, are now stationed, 
oddly enough, in the same place. The former, 
Capt. Saywell, lends his dug-out for weekly meet- 
ings in the Western Desert, aided by Eric 
Schinidt. Erie Schmidt’s father tells me that 
Toc H is a very welcome diversion in weeks of 
very, very hard work. Both these members are 
from the Western Area. 

* Another of our members, a Padre, recently 
joined the R.A.F. and the last we heard of him 
was that he had got a Toc H Guest-night with 600 
R.A.F. and W.A.A.F. present.” 

The letter was not written for publication, 
nor in order to blow a trumpet, and it is only 
quoted here to show how any member, 
whether an Ordinary Seaman, a Captain, a 
Padre, a tinker or a tailor, can make Toc H 
useful to those round about him—provided 


he believes in its value himself up to the hilt. 


. - # , 
Disown Discouragement 


Here is anothér case, typical enough to 
deserve quotation, of a single member, or a 
five-finger handful of members, so convinced 
of the cause that he has overriden a series of 
failures. A corporal, R.A.M.C., writes home 
from the General Hospital in the Middle East 
where he is serving to a friend in his old 


Branch in London :— 

“ Well, Wally, at last we have succeeded in 
doing what I have been trying to do ever since I 
have been in the Army—getting a Toc H Group 
going in our unit. Now we appear to be doing 
well, with a membership of five actual members 
and between 20 and 30 who are really interested. 
I will try to tell you a little of our previous 
attempts, leading (as the war communiqué says) 
to final victory. 


“ Our first attempt, at Aldershot, failed owing 
to the unstable floating members, here to-day and 
gone to-morrow... 

“ Our next attempts, at Pembroke Dock, fell 
through—the first because of lack of (local) unit 
support, the second through the fact that we 
moved in the middle of our plans. . . 

“We then tried again, out here, but support 
was lacking again and it fell through. Then, 
about six or seven weeks ago, all the Toc H mem- 
bers got together to visit the Group in the nearest 
town, and thereupon decided to throw all our 
efforts into the formation of a Group. We held 
our first meeting in the C.O.’s office and, on rather 
a dull evening, we tried to explain Toc H as well 
as possible. For about an hour questions were 
fired from all directions, and we enjoyed it all. 
It showed real interest. . .” 

He goes on, at some length, to tell his friend 
about their setbacks and how they overcame them, 
details about their meetings and their jobs, and 
so on. ‘‘ You see,” he says, “ we have at last 
succeeded in interesting about 25 per cent. of our 
unit, and we hope to keep the flag flying.” His 
letter ends with a postscript in pencil: “ P.§.—In 
last Tuesday’s meeting we had a record gathering 
of 44, including 2 officers, 1 QO.M.S., 1 S./Sergt., 
4 Sergts., 2 Cpls. and the remainder ‘ Other 
ranks.’ " 


A ‘Station Team’ 


The same faith in Toc H, and initiative 
and perseverance in planting it in the Service, 
can be instanced again and again in the 
R.A.F. We could take the case of that most 
gallant officer, Pitcairn Hill (whose death is 
as great a loss to post-war Toc H as to the 
R.A.F.) and his deep-founded Group at 
Scampton. That story must be properly told 
one day. For the moment we will quote a 
homelier tale, in the words of an R.A.F. cor- 
poral whom Tubby recently came across in 
hospital in Shetland :— 


“I owe my initiation,’ he writes, “to the 
staunch members of the small Norfolk town of 
Hunstanton, who in 1939 iuspired me to ‘ get 
cracking '; another member, a few of the ‘ gallant 
42nd ' and I took the first steps towards starting 
a ‘Station Team.’ Our obstacles were many, and 
often when only three turned up for meetings we 
became ‘browned off.’ With the difficulty of 
accommodation cropping up, we found ourselves 
meeting in the weirdest places. We did, however, 
succeed at last in getting the library in the Insti- 
tute for one evening a week, and it was then that 
the ‘ Erks ' took notice of ‘ Those guys upstairs 
who met for ‘ char ’ and ‘ wads °’ on Thursdays.’ 

“ Slowly our membership grew, and the arrival 
of a resident padre, Rev. Groves, gave us a very 
keen member; from that time we held our meet- 
ings in the vestry of the church, which we made 
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into a typical Toc H room with “scrounged ’ 
material... 


“ The coming of the W.A.A.F.’s gave us the 
rudiments of L.W.H., and a Canadian girl, having 
a small knowledge of Toc H, became the nucleus 
around which grew a successful company... 


“Our jobs were not so plentiful as they might 
have been, consisting mainly of small services in 
the adjoining village—digging gardens, keeping 
the churchyard clean, and the like. One amusing 
job of mine was to provide three chicks for the 
Rectory, where the Padre was to look after them 
and, if possible, sell their eggs for Toc H funds. 
The chickens, when mature, showed my choice 
to be unsatisfactory—the ‘ hens ’ turned out to be 
cockerels ! 


“For two months we blissfully continued our 
meetings, and then one morning we were 
‘shaken’: when we viewed our room we found 
nothing but a mass of broken glass. We rescued 
what was possible, and continued to meet at the 
Vicarage, a mile and a half from the camp. It 
was at this time that I was ‘ posted’ and had to 
leave, not knowing the ultimate destiny of the 
‘Station Team,’ which had been my baby. I 
have learned since that, under the guidance of 
Padre Groves, it survived and is now numbered 
among the ‘ old timers’... Not until July this 
year did I have the opportunity of gathering to- 
gether again with other members in Shetland and 
regaining the companionship which comes with 
Toc H ... Toc H now forms a vital part of my 
existence, and I shall never let it go.” 


Good Building 


And here is a Leading Aircraftman writing 
from one of a dozen R.A.F. training camps In 


Rhodesia :— 


“ We only arrived here three months ago, but 
we have, none the less, ‘ got cracking.’ Only four 
of us are members, so we share the offices between 
us.” (The chairman, he says, is a Squadron- 
Leader, late of Jerusalem Branch; the Padre, 
though not vet actually a member, ‘‘ is absolutely 
Toc H in spirit ’’). “ At present we have confined 
our programmes to debates and similar evenings, 
with the object of getting fellows to speak; we 
have had some four Toc H nights. The size of 
our attendance embarrasses us. The average is 
50, and the record 78. These are ‘ family ’ nights, 
mark you, not guest-nights. We are not, how- 
ever, allowing our heads to be turned by this 
response. I can assure you that, as a unit team, 
we are all realists, and are watching our visitors 
carefully. .. We shall not begin to think about 
initiating anyone until quite six months have 
elapsed, and I think we shall have sorted out our 
100 per centers by then.” 


In the Forces and Civil Defence 


Look at a few practical points, from three 
different angles. First, from the point of view 
of the member on active service, now a large 
and increasing proportion of our total mem- 


186 


bership. In almost any unit, whether a ship 
or depot, a battalion or a battery, an Air Force 
squadron or a balloon section, a camp or 
training unit, the serving Toc H member 
will find other members, or other men who 
have heard tell of Toc H or, at all events, 
like-minded men who ought to be told about 
it. His plain duty is to “let his light so 
shine,” as best he can, that these others rally 
to it, add to it and pass iton. In every Service 
unit there should be a nucleus of true Toc H, 
a ‘cell’ of the idea, a little working team. As 
the idea becomes attractive to other men and 
begins to spread it will need the proper means 
of expression. And herc, in most cases, the 
Chaplain may be the right “liaison officer.” 
A lone member, reporting to the Padre of his 
Service unit, may get him to put up a notice, 
to summon a meeting, to help in the founda- 
tion of a Toc H team and to work with it. 
In this way there might be hundreds of such 
little teams in the Services, in place of the 
forty or so at present in operation. 

The same opportunity is open, the same 
duty is plain, in the case of members serving 
with the Civil Defence forces or in war indus- 
tries. The Wardens’ Post, the A.F.S. Station, 
the Stretcher Party, the munitions factory, 
places where men get together for work and, 
in some cases, spend most of their time wait- 
ing, are ground in which the seed of Toc H 
will grow—if one man will plant it. (Articles 
in the Journat in April, 1940 and April, 1941, 
show how one member, because he was keen, 
helped to turn his A.R.P. Post into a Toc H 


unit in all but name). 


‘The Home Fires’ 


Secondly, from the point of view of the 
member not on active service, in the accepted 
sensc, the man carrying on his usual business 
under unusual difficulties, the older man re- 
tired but now doing his bit in voluntary work 
of some kind. The Toc H movement we all 
helped to create in twenty years of so-called 
peace has not packed up and disappeared into 
the Services or into thin air. Reduced to its 
lowest terms by the calling up of most of its 
members and the heavy calls upon the rest, 
many a Branch or Group has been tempted 


to close down for ‘ duration’; quite a number 
have done so. But there are others which 
have scen a great new opportunity and refused 
to be counted out. They have reached out for 
new probationers, kept the old jobs going as 
well as taking on new ones and, in some in- 
stances, are actually larger than they ever were 
and have never felt themselves so much alive. 

The daily routine of most of us has 
changed; hours are longer, rest is more needed 
and harder to get, transport is heavily 
restricted. The ‘regular meeting night,’ the 
‘ District rally,’ the “training weck-end,’ the 
Annual Festival—such happy memories—may 
all be out of reach, pleasure and profit belong- 
ing to what seems another world now. Fools- 
cap memoranda, long reports, solemn minutes 
and some of the ‘Rules of the Road’ have 
gone by the board—and very likely we are 
little the poorer for that. But wherever two 
or three can get together for an hour or so, as 
like as not round the fire in one another’s 
houses, the Branch or Group still lives in a 
great many places. There are first-rate reasons 
why it should go on living, by hook or by 
crook, and why it should work and, if pos- 
sible, grow. To begin with, it has obligations 
towards its members who are away for the 
time on active service. It ought to make a 
firm resolve never to lose touch with a single 
one of them, if possible, whether he serves 
in some other place at home, on the sea, 
overseas or, not least, if he is a prisoner of 
war. Another sentence in the first letter we 


quoted reads :— 

“ If a man, like X, is stationed in a ship, then 
I send him as much news as I can from time to 
time in a News Letter which we get out as often 
as possible.” 

And a member writing of what he calls 
‘the living link ” in the July Journaz, said : 

“ When folks go away, one is sometimes told 
that it won’t be so bad—more will take their 
place. They don’t. They never do. Everyone 
has his or her own individuality and personality, 
and I get really sad at the thought of losing 
friends. To combat this, when war began I 
started a special address book and have so far 
managed to keep in touch with all but three of 
the many names therein... Probably other 
people are doing this, too.” k Í 

Is every Branch and Group doing it for its 


men who are away? Is it encouraging them 
to carry their membership into whatever 


places they have gone to? Is it making them 
feel that they are being missed and remem- 
bered and backed up? 

Also, there are, of course, new jobs to be 
done—hospitality to the Service man at home 
or in a Services Club, all manner of help to 
neighbours in emergency and soon. No need 
to go into detail here. 


Looking Ahead 


Thirdly, there is the point of view of the 
future. The same writer on “ the living link ” 


touches the spot when he says :— 


“ Our object is to meet after the war and see 
what we can offer towards the reconstruction of 
the civilised world. We shall be needed, we feel, 
and we ourselves will need the fillip our com- 
panionship will give us... We are going to need 
all the friends we can have in the future.” 


This fact should be much alive in the minds 
both of our members away on service and of 
those who stay at home. It is another strong 
reason why the old Branch or Group should 
not ‘ pack up’ in war-time and why new units 
should be founded. When “the boys come 
home ” they must find rallying points, the 
Lamp or Rushlight burning, some ideas in 
the making for an advance into the confused 
new world, some firm ground from which 
they can start out as a team. When they re- 
turn they will—if they have done their part— 
bring great new reinforcements to the work 
from the men among whom they have been 
serving. They must not find that we have 
been standing still while they have been away 
or are without plans for the future, or that 
we are simply not there to welcome them 
home. 

Where a member, be he away or at home, 
has true understanding of Toc H and faith 
in the “eternal realities” by which it tries 
to live, there will be no breakdown due to the 
times. There is vital need for Toc H, in the 
Services and out of them, and new jobs to do 
in both fields while the War is on. And in 
the future, all unknown, we can look forward 
to the greatest need and opportunity of our 
life as a movement. What we can make of 
the present and the future depends on our 
faith, courage and imagination, and on our 
certainty that we are indeed founded upon a 
Rock and on no shifting sand. B. B. 
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STRAY THOUGHTS ON TOC H 


Collected and compiled by the Chief Accountant on October 31—a memorable day. 


IT MAKE no apology for this brief lapse into 

print, for 1 waste not the time of Toc H 
Inc. The mood came on me during a dreary 
fire-watch at H.Q. when no bombs fell—not 
even a little one. 

Talking of bombs, October 31 (a dreadful 
day!) always arrives punctually after mid- 
night on October 30, year in and year out, 
and has never yet failed to do so. Its arrival 
is always a bit of a bombshell to your Accounts 
Department. It bursts upon us like a D.A. 
which has been lying gloating in the base- 
ment ever since the previous November 1, 
and which suddenly announces its dreadful 
presence with a loud thud. Its effects always 
last for at least six months, until the Central 
Council have finally agreed that the Central 
Executive and Finance Committees, the Cen- 
tral Houses Committee and the Services Clubs 
Committee, the Auditors and the P.B.A.D. 
(the Poor Benighted Accounts Department) 
have really done their stuff, then it starts all 
over again. Such is October 31. A black 
day, indeed. No wonder All Saints’ Day 
follows hotly on its heels—the P.B.A.D. needs 
all their grace and goodness to keep it on an 
even keel and free from hard words. 


Wear Services and General Funds 

Come to think of it, I might jot down an 
odd word or two about the War Services 
Fund. Many members (at least a dozen) have 
asked me to explain the difference between 
that and the General Fund and I think the 
explanation is fairly simple. Briefly the 
General Funds (with the exception of certain 
endowments which for this purpose may be 
ignored) may be used for any Toc H work to 
which the Central Executive, acting for the 
membership, decides to put them. If neces- 
sary, therefore, they may be used for extension 
work among the Services and indced to a very 
great extent are already used for that purpose. 
No man can say us nay except the Charity 
Commissioners—a benevolent body watching 
over the interests of the public, who would 
only interfere if our funds were used for any 
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purpose other than that laid down by our 
Charter—price 3d. at the bookshop at H.Q. 

The War Services Fund, on the other hand, 
is raised specifically for our war work, and 
may be used for no other purpose. It also is 
guarded jealously by the Charity Commis- 
sioners. When the war is won and peace 
returns to Yorkshire and the other bits of 
Europe, any surplus funds remaining on this 
account will continue subject to the super- 
vision of that body. The fact that the Charity 
Commissioners will exercise this function over 
surplus funds does not necessarily mean that 
Toc H will be unable to use them. It means 
simply that, at the best, Toc H will only be 
able to use those funds in ways approved by 
the Commissioners—in all probability for com 
tinued work amongst Service or ex-Service 
men. This work will be of first importance 
and funds will still be required, as indeed 
they are now, for our ever-growing work 
among the Services. I should add a note here 
in explanation of my comments on `° surplus 
funds ’*—I personally do not suppose that 
there will be any such funds, as our war ser- 
vice commitments not only keep pace with, 
but out-run, our income. You will realise, 
therefore, that in referring to surplus funds 
I am thinking academically and perhaps hope- 
fully. 

Now that you are in on the ground floor of 
general principles and understand (a) that 
General Funds may be used for any and every 
Toc H development, and (4) that War Ser- 
vices Funds are tied to war work, let’s take 
a ride in the lift to the roof, where we might 
catch a vision of the future. One of these 
days this war is going to come to a sticky end, 
and, for those of us who will be left, it will 
be a still stickier beginning. At that time, 
England and the world will be faced with 
problems, the like of which man has never 
seen before. Problems of adjustment of rela- 
tionships, personal, national and international, 
affecting all fields of life—social, economic, 
industrial, political, religious and all the rest. 
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Problems which, so far as I can see, will arise 
out of the past sclfishness of men and which 
will be solved only by a better understanding 
between man and his neighbour—between me 
and Bill Smith across the street, and between 
Liza Ann of Tin Pan Alley and Elizabeth 
Anne of Berkeley Square. For this is a world 
made up of pcople, not systems. Men build 
the systems and no system under the sun will 
produce peace and happiness if the men who 
build it don’t start straight with one another. 


Men and Money 


Right. Granted the problems, do you see 
the opportunities? If Toc H isn’t built to 
tackle a job of this kind, I'll eat my best battle 
bowler. For this business of personal relation- 
ships is right up our street and when Peace 
comes Toc H will have the biggest job of its 
life. It will steady the hot-headed and inspire 
the cold-footed. It can and will bring men 
together in friendship and it must be fully 
prepared to go all out to do so. 

Prepared. That is the word I have been 
waiting for. It is no manner of use recog- 
nising problems and opportunities if when 


they arise we can do nothing about them. 
We've got to get ready for this business and 
we need two things. Men first; live men 
awake to the needs of the time, ready to seize 
every chance to foster friendship and create 
a better understanding between men; men of 
vision, men of commonsense, organisers, ad- 
ministrators, leaders, but mainly friendly 
men; men serving God and man through 
Toc H. Many of these men will be wanted 
to put all their time and energies into the job 
of helping to solve the problems I've blethered 
so much about. 

And the other need—money. There has 
been so much hot air let loose about ‘ filthy 
lucre’? and so little good sense talked about 
moncy. We must realise that in the hands 
of honest men money is a precious tool and 
we must face the fact that we shall need a 
strong General Fund to meet the demands of 
peace and reconstruction. Having once 
realised these two needs, friends and members 
of Toc H will “ give us the tools ” and Toc H 
the world over will “finish the job.” 


J. H. 


AMBASSADORS IN BONDS 


HRISTMAS is the Feast of Friends, and 

we only wish that this page could carry 
the warmest greetings from all of us to our 
fellow-members in prisoner of war camps. 
Unhappily the censorship rules do not permit 
any periodical to be sent from this country 
to an enemy country and so the Journal, often 
asked for by our men in prison, cannot go. 
There is no doubt at all that they will be 
thinking much of us at home when Christmas 
Day comes. Ought we not to make a special 
moment in the day for remembering them? 
For not only are they, as individuals, members 
of some unit and the personal friends of some 
members, but they deserve well of Toc H as 
a whole. Many a prisoner, as we know, is 
in the cause of Toc H “an ambassador in 
bonds,” as St. Paul wrote proudly in his own 
prison. They are maintaining their own 
membership and spreading it to fellow- 
prisoners, making the best of the strict limita- 
tions put upon them. And when they come 


home they will bring us, out of so bitter an 
experience, a new enrichment of character. 


A Group in an Italian Prison 


An Australian soldier, Sergt. S. K. Edgar, 
now a prisoner of war at Prato Isarco (Bol- 
zano) in the Italian Tyrol, wrote on Septem- 
ber 19 (postcard received about a month later) 
to a member in England, whom he met 
originally in Sydney, New South Wales :— 


“ A point of interest which I would like you to 
pass on is the formation of a Toc H Circle here. 
I am Secretary and, though our scope is wide, 
we are aiming at quality, uot quantity, in mem- 
bership. Maybe Francis Street can do something 
to help our formation.” 


Needless to say, 2 warm letter has gone to 
him from H.Q., bearing congratulation and 
encouragement on the venture, which will be 
recognised, like similar cases in German 
prison camps, as a regular Group of Toc H. 

The lot of prisoners of war in Italy may 
well be better than in Germany. To begin 
with, it is common knowledge that the 
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Italian’s friendship towards England and dis- 
like of Germany is old and deep-rooted; it 
would take much more than the oratory of 
Mussolini to upset either. Letters from 
Italian prison camps reflect the consequences 
of this in such phrases as “ The people are 
very good to us” Here are one or two 
glimpses of conditions from the letters of 
prisoners (not, so far as we know, members 


of Toc H):— 


From Prato Isarco (where Edgar is imprisoned) : 

“I have moved from Capua. This camp is 
situated in a glorious mountain setting. The food 
is at least 100 per cent. better here.” 
_ From the same camp: "We have made a bath- 
ing-pool in the river about half-a-mile from the 
camp. Believe me, it’s a real pleasure to leave 
the camp and have a good splash... Because 
there is not much room in the camp itself we are 
taken for walks—not very far and still under 
guard, of course, but with these and the concerts 
the time passes pleasantly enough.” 

From Sulmona (where Lysons, of Stratford-on- 
Avon Branch, Geoffrey Jowett of Canada, and pro- 
bably other members are imprisoned): “ We re- 
ceived a great honour during this last week. The 
camp was inspected by an envoy of the Pope and 
you realise the honour when I tell you that the 
envoy was a Cardinal! ... The Pope has paid 
us the highest compliment that he can—all the 
more amazing as most of us are heretics..... 
Last Sunday we were each allowed to send a radio- 
gram home which I hope you have received; this 
again was arranged for and sent by the Vatican. 
. . . Life is becoming more and more luxurious. 
More Red Cross parcels and more tobacco. Had 
a couple of sausages and fried tomatoes, followed 
by bread and honey for breakfast! ” 

From the samc camp: “ I had a parcel of four 
books to-day. . . A prisoner of war (I think I can 
say this for most of them) doesn’t want many 
modern novels—and anyway they appear in 
swarms from manv local sources. He wants some- 
thing good and solid—classics, biography, history, 
something that takes one right away from modern 
life into a more substantial field. Of the books 
in our present library, history and philosophy are 
definitely preferred, and, I think, Sin Yin Tang's 
book, The Importance of Living, has the biggest 
waiting list. . . Our compound is becoming rather 
a bear-garden. There are five gramiophones, a 
piano, a violin, a guitar, a mandoline—usually all 
playing at once. Now our kitchen staff has placed 
an order for five mouth-organs. It’s gratifying 
to find that the interest in classical music is sus- 
tained, and our Sunday concerts and Tuesday 
musical evenings are as popular as ever... . 
Bach is our principal customer. . .” (He goes on 
to talk of lectures and debates). 


The Group in Stalag XX A 
Percival Bacon (whose rank is now 
B.Q.M.S.) acknowledged, on a postcard, a 
letter from H.Q., which he said he had shown 
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to most of his fellow-members in Stalag 
XX A. He promised also to write later about 
the Group's activities in the camp, and here 
is an extract from the letter in which he does 
so :— 

“ So glad to hear we can form an unofficial 
Group. This we have done and things are pro- 
gressing all right—Concert Party, Talks, Lectures, 
Social Committee, Repertory Company and Sym- 
phony Octet. Many of these are run by experts 
in their line and the results O.K. We have a 
Padre (Capt. Parsons of Tunbridge Wells), so that 
our spiritual side is not neglected, and some in- 
teresting sermons he delivers. We had an excel- 
lent ‘do’ on St. George’s Day, all the boys en- 
joying same. Most of the fellows here are in the 
best of spirits, and those that were down are 
climbing the ladder to respect. A few Song Books 
or music would be appreciated, if possible. Other- 
wise am signing off, contented at things in 
general.” 


The Interned Civilians Move 


Last month we noted that the prisoners in 
the officers’ camps Oflag VII C, VII D and 
V B had been moved to a new camp, Oflag 
VI B. (There is still some doubt if V B 
has moved). Now it is announced officially by 
the Foreign Office that the civilians interned 
in Ilag XIII, at Wuelzburg bei Weissenberg 
in South-west Germany, have been moved to 
Ilag VIII, at Tost bei Gleiwitz, in South-east 
Germany, almost on the former Polish fron- 
tier. This affects our five staff men, Rex 
Calkin, B. H. Bonham-Carter, Reg Staton, 
Hugh Pilcher and Padre Austin Williams, 
who will now have joined P. French and P. 
Hartley, late of Charleroi Branch, who were 
already in Ilag VIH. This move, readers will 
remember, was notified to us, in error, by 
the Red Cross last January and later corrected 
(see Journat, February p. 29, March p. 48, 


May p. 74). Our men give the news :— 

Rex Calkin, writing on October 6: “ You will 
need to know that this time the address is really 
and truly changed from XIII to VIII... After a 
long journey all are getting settled down again.” 

Reg. Stalon, writing on October 7: "We have 
moved and have met quite a number of War 
Graves people, some I’ve met before around the 
Old House in Poperinghe, while others know quite 
a lot of our friends. We had a three days’ journey 
up hill and down dale; the remaining part of the 
country is very flat.” 


A graphic glimpse of how the interned 
civilians manage to entertain themselves on 
occasion is given in a letter from Bonham- 


— 


Carter, while still at Ilag XIII, dated Sep- 


tember 4. He writes :— 


“ We have had a successful Carnival and Fun 
Fair here, originated by the Dutch for August 31. 
... The results produced with materials avail- 
able were ainazing. Decorations on the ground 
and buttonholes for all were made from the pack- 
ing paper from Red Cross parcels. This is of 
different colours, and so most effective. The whole 
fair-ground was surrounded with a string of small 
flags made of this paper. The fancy dresses, too, 
were amazing. A small refuse-cart was turned into 
a Roman chariot by the kitchen staff—Johnnie 
Mills (who runs the kitchen) was Nero and the 
lads his slaves. They had all dyed a vest and 
pants light blue and wore criss-cross paper gar- 
ters and drew the chariot. Nero had a grand toga 
of a white blanket! Then two coloured lads, 
Roberts and Price, came as savages in war-paint, 
with paper feathers and wooden spears, carrying 
a missionary in a tub between them. After the 
parade they did a most effective war-dance round 
the missionary. Bernstein made a most effective 
Cossack kit with bits of bent cigarette-tins as car- 
tridge pouches, medals, etc. Butler was got up 
by Strube (the artist) as an Eastern girl carrying 
a basin. He did a shuffling walk splendidly. 


Reg Staton also wrote from Ilag XIII :— 

“ We had a nice service yesterday, led by Austin 
Williains. One doesn't realise that it is two years 
since war was declared, and what a lot has hap- 
pened since them—going to France, being cap- 
tured, making many new acquaintances of all 
types, grown a moustache (and what a funny thing 
I look now!), got rid of my aches and pains and 
now look forward to the time of our reunion ere 
long. Is it possible for you to see that the whole 
family is thanked for their kind thoughts and 
prayers on our behalf? I’m only allowed the eight 
letters and sixteen postcards per month, and it is 
impossible for me to write to all of them. We 
appreciate all they are doing more than we can 
Save 123 


The List of our Prisoners 


Since last month’s JournaL was published 
the following additional members have been 
notified as prisoners of war. Most of these 
were captured in Libya, Greece or Crete :— 


W. BULLMAN (Charleroi Branch), details lacking. 

Sergt. S. K. EDGAR (A.LF., Sydney Branch, 
N.S.W.), Prato Isarco, Bolzano, Italy. 

A. E. Fry (Probationer, Buenos Aires—Shackle- 
ton Branch), No. 89501, Stalag X B (Ilag). | 

L/Cpl. L. P. Herrorp (Central and Services 
Branch), No. 475310, Prato Isarco, Bolzano, Italy. 

ond-Lieut. H. R. Home (Mark I Branch), No. 
3283, Oflag X C, Germany. 

Ond-Lieut. G. Jowstr (St. Lambert Branch, 
Canada). Fonte d’Amore, Sulmona, Italy. 

Pte. BERTRAM JURY (Pontyeymmer Group), 
details lacking. 

Rey. G. Krsteri-CornisH (formerly a hosteller 
in Mark III). No. 110824, Lazarett. Athens, Greece. 
This Padre founded a unit of Toc H in No. 26 


General Hospital in Greece by December, 1940 
(see JOURNAL, March, 1941, p. 48). He clearly 
remains in Greece to look after wounded British 
prisoners in the Lazarett (hospital), and possibly 
F. P. TARLING and C. W. A. WooDFIND, privates 
in the R.A.M.C. belonging to the same hospital, 
are still with him (see October JOURNAL, p. 147). 

Capt. L. G. PRITCHARD (Welwyn Garden City 
Branch), No. 95484, Oflag X C. 

Capt. J. RUSSELL-SAVIGE, M.C. (A.I.F., Toc H 
Australia), No. 3441, Oflag X C. 

Omitted from previous list: Company Sergt.- 
Major H. Hirton (Wakefield Branch), details 
lacking. 

This brings the number of our members 
now known to be prisoners of war up to 120, 
of whom nine are in Italy, one at least in 


Greece, and the rest in German camps. 


Writing to Prisoners 
We remind our readers again that the regu- 
lations about letters and parcels for prisoners 
of war are contained in a leaflet (P.2280.E.), 
obtainable at any post office. Here are actual 
examples to show how letters should be 
addressed :— 


A. To 4 PRISONER OF WAR IN GERMANY. 
Prisoners of War Post. 
Kriegsgefangenenpost. } 
L/Cpl. C. Horses, 
British Prisoner of War No. 14933, 
Stalag VIII B, 
Germany. 


B. TO AN INTERNED CIVILIAN IN GERMANY. 
Prisoners of War Post. 
Kricgsgefangencnpost. 

R. R. Calkin, 

British Interned Civilian No. 17894, 
Ilag VIII, 
Germany. 
C. To A PRISONER OF WAR IN ITALY. 
Prisoncrs of War Post. 
Service des Prisonniers de Guerre. 
No. 5111965 Pte. R. W. Lysons, ` 
British Prisoner of War, 
Campo Concentramento Prigionieri di 
Fonte d'Amore, [Guerra, 
Sulmona, 
Italy. 

(Note that, as prisoners in Italy have not so far 
been given prisoner of war numbers, the regi- 
mental number should, if Known, be written before f 
the name). 

D. To A PRISONER WHOSE DETAILS ARE UNKNOWN. 
Prisoners of War Post. 

Kriegsgcfangenenpost. i 
Company Sergt.-Major HARRY HILTON, 
British Prisoner of War, p 1 
c/o Agence Centrale des Prisonniers de 

Guerre, 
Geneva. 


‘The name and address of the sender must, in 
all cases, be written on the back of the envelope. 
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TOC H PUBLICATIONS 


All communications regarding publications should be sent to Headquarters, Toc H, 


47, Francis Street, London, &.W.1. 


BOOKS 
TALES OF TALBOT HOUSE. By Tubby. ıs. 


PLAIN TALES FROM FLANDERS. By 
Tubby. Longmans, 3s. 6d. 


TOC H UNDER WEIGH. By P. W. Monic 
New Ed., Limp Linen, a: ros. per dozen 


BETWEEN TWO OPINIONS. By P. W. 
Monie. Boards, 1s. 
TOWARDS NEW LANDFALLS. By Hubert 


Secretan. Boards, ıs. 


THE SMOKING FURNACE AND THE 
BURNING LAMP. Edited by Tubby. 
Longmans, Paper, 2s. 6d.; Cloth, 4s. 


A BIRTHDAY BOOK. Twenty-one years of 
Toc H. Illustrated. 176 pp. Reduced to Is. 


A TREASURY OF PRAYERS AND PRAISES 
FOR USE IN TOC H (Revised). gd. each. 


POCKETFUL OF PRAYERS. Revised Ed. ze 


LONDON BELOW BRIDGES. By Hubert 
Secretan. 39. 6d. 


TOC H INDIA AND BURMA. 6d. each. 
ARTIFEX : THe CRAFTSMAN IN Toc H. 6d. 


GARDENS OF FLANDERS. Talbot Honse 
and the War Cemeteries. Illustrated. 6d. 


THE BRIDGE BUILDERS. rs. post free. 
LINKMEN. Parts Land II. rs. each post free. 


PAMPHLETS 
A FEW FACTS FOR NEW FRIENDS. 2 pp. 
Free. Post free. 


A TALK ON TOC H, as broadcast by Ian W. 
Macdonald. 4 pp. Free. Post free. 


TOC H DEFINED. ıd. each; od. per dozen. 
CONCERNING TOC H. 2d. each; 1s. 6d. 


per dozen. 


1. Talbot House. 16 pp. 
The Re-Birth. 12 pp. 
The First Ten Years. 
The Main Resolution. 
The Lamp. 16 pp. 

Fellowship. 12 pp. 

7- Thinking Fairly. 12 pp. 


“I SERVE.” How a man can help boys. 2d. 


A HYMN SHEET FOR TOC H SERVICES. 
4s. 6d. per roo. Post free. 

A SERVICE OF LIGHT AND OF RB- 
DEDICATION in TOC H. od. per dozen. 


4S. per 100. 


8 pp. 
12 pp. 


An hw N 


Postage is extra on all publications unless otherwise stated. 


HANDBOOKS 


BUILDING TOC H. ad. 

THE ROYAL CHARTER OF TOC H. 34 

THE TOC H PADRE. By H. F.S. 6d 

PILOTS. By A. G. C. ad. 

“JOBS.” By G. A. L. 3d. 

THE TREASURER IN TOC H. ad. 

DISTRICT TEAMS. By G. A. L. 34d 

TOC H IN THE ROYAL NAVY. 3d. 

TOC H IN THE ARMY. 2d. 

TOC H IN THE R.A.F. 3d. 

OVER THERE. A little guide for Pilgrims 
to the Old House. 6d. 

THE ANNUAL REPORT OF TOC H. 
1940. Free. 

& TALK ABOUT TOC H (to Naval Members). 
1d. each. 


April, 


MUSIC 


THE TOC H SONG BOOK. 135 songs, words 
and music. 18.; ros. per dozen. 

NEWCASTLE SONG SHEET (No. n. ad 
each; 3s. 6d. per so. 

GO FORTH WITH GOD, words and music. 
4d. each. 


MISCELLANEOUS 


“TOC H ACROSS THE WORLD.” Map 
showing all overseas units. 40 X 25 ins. 2s. 

SET OF FIVE CARDS. Suitable for framing : 
Main Resolution. Objects of the Association 
The Toc H Prayer. Initiation to Member- 
ship. Ceremony of Light. 6d. per set. 

NOTEPAPER for Districts, Branches and 
Groups. rs. 3d. per roo sheets; ss. 6d. per 
ream. Postcards rs. per 100. 

HEADED NOTICE FORMS. ıd. each; 6d. 
per dozen. 

IDENTITY DISCS, round, white or colonred 
printed ‘ Toc H,’ with space for name; safety 
pin attachment. 25 for 11d.; 100 for 3s. 6d. 


BADGES OF MEMBERSHIP 


RUTTONHOLE BADGES. od: 8s. 6d. per 
dozen to Branch and Group Secretaries. 

WRISTLET BADGES. For Service members 
only. Metal badge complete with strap. 2s. 6d. 


THE JOURNAL 


THE TOC H JOURNAL. Monthly, 3d.; 
Annual Subscription 4s. od. post free. Sup- 
plied to Secretaries for free distribution 
among their members serving in H.M. 
Forces and among Services Clubs, etc 


1s. od. per dozen. 


Geo. Marshall & Co., Ltd., 2, Newhams Row, S.E.1. Printed in England 


